Would fain be on the ramparts, and resting heart to heart,
But time o' love is overpast, East and West must part*

Blue eyes so clear and brilliant! Brown eyes so dark and deep!
Those are dim, and ride away, these cry themselves to sleep.

f fOb, since Love is all so short, the sob so near the smile,
Blue eyes that always conquer us, is it -worth your while?"